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Tragic, Unforgettable 


By HUGH MULLIGAN 

. WASHINGTON (AP) - The 
mournful beat of muffled 
drums. The slow clip clop of the 
horse caisson moving down 
Pennsylvania Avenue. Caroline 
and. John pressing their faces 
against the back window of the 
slow rolling limousine. The si- 
lent staring masses shuffling 
past the flag-draped coffin in 
the great rotunda of the Capi- 
tol. 

Tragic and unforgettable, 
these images of ■ grief shimmer 
in the air today as the nation 
observes a day of solemn 
mourning to mark the funeral 
of its assassinated leader, John 
, F. Kennedy. 

Down an avenue of stifled 
sobs and open tears, he had 
passed Sunday on his final jour- 
ney from the White House to 
the Capitol, retracing in reverse 
the route he traveled on the oc- 
casion of his triumphant inau- 
gural less than three years be- 
fore. 

Heads Bowed 

A crowd of 300.000, packed 
tight to the building line along 
the famous street, doffed their 
caps and bowed their heads as 
the black draped caisson, pulled 
by six white horses and led by 
a seventh, rolled in stately pro- 
cession along the mile-long 
route. 

Just behind pranced the rider- 
! less horse, symbol of the slain 
warrior, with its pair of empty 
cavalry boots reversed in the 
stirrups and a saber in a silver 
scabbard swinging from its sad- 
dle. Led by a military man, the 
dark bay horse was Mrs. Ken- 
nedy’s Sardar. 

Next came a single sailor 
carrying the personal flag of 
the President, then Mrs. Kenne- 


dy and the children riding in a : 
limousine with President and 
Mrs. Johnson and Atty. Gent 
Robert F. Kennedy. At one : 
point in the procession, Robert ■ 
Kennedy lifted John, whose 
third birthday is today, onto his 
knee. Mrs. Kennedy clutched 
Caroline’s hand. 

Ahead of the caisson bearing 
the casket marched an honor 
guard composed of the Joint 
Chiefs of Staff and the com- 
mandants of the Marine Corps 
and Coast Guard, clergymen of 
the three major faiths, and a 
company of Navy enlisted men, 
who marched in memory of the 
young Navy lieutenant and war 
hero who became their com- 
mander in chief. 

Shaken Anew 

Even as the drums echoed 
down the long canyon of public 
buildings and the pavement re- 
sounded with the tread of the 
100 - paces - to - the - minute 
cadence, the grieving onlookers 
were shaken anew by another 
development in the incredible 
assassination story. 

The caisson had just passed 
down, the curving White House 
drive under an archway of 
clipped flags held by service- 
men, when word was flashed 
that Lee Harvey Oswald, the 
accused assassin, had been shot 
as he was being transferred to 
the county jail in Dallas. Those 
with transistor radios heard it' ' 
first and quickly spread the 
news down the line. 

By the time the funeral cor- 
tege was entering the Capitol 
grounds, the transistors crackled 
with the news that Oswald 
had died. A murmur of surprise 
rippled through the throng on 
the Capitol lawn, followed by 
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French President Charles de Gaulle is shown with Secre- 
tary of State Dean Rusk after his arrival at Washington’s Dulles 
International Airport. 


anxious shushing as the proces- 
sion came into view. 

Perched on top of monuments,,; 
peering down from rooftops, 
clustered in the bare branches-, 
of the trees like so many huge 
starlings, they covered every 
advantageous viewing place on 
the Capitol grounds. 


